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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


‘47 E want to know whether we, the peo- 

© ple, have a right to our parks, or whe- 

ther anybody who pleases can take 

them from us. A while ago a dandy regiment 
of this city undertook to ‘“ grab” Reservoir 
Park. Being warned off by the mighty voice 
of Murray Hill, it looked a little lower, and 
tried to confiscate Washington Square, which 





was dear only to poor and unfashionable peo-. 


ple. It got neither of the two parks; but there 
was also something else which it didn’t get, 
we are sorry to say, and that is the snub its 
insulence deserved. Someone suggested to the 
noble, though light-waisted, defenders of the 
peace to beg money enough to buy honestly a 
site for their armory, They begged, got the 
money, and have now a very nice ball-room. 
But it should have been forcibly impressed on 
their minds at the time, that to lift a hand 
against those sacred spots of ground was an 
unpardonable offence against public decency. 
* 


No church on earth is holier than the land 
laid aside to give the people health and happi- 
ness. In this crowded city, where there is a 
different stench to every block, to say nothing 
of several noteworthy imported odors from 
Hunter’s Point and elsewhere, where each 
case of infectious disease is a potential pesti- 
lence, the few miserable acres given to sunlight 
and green grass and trees are sections of hea- 
ven to thousands of poor wretches. ‘Take 
away one free park, and thousands of chiidren 
will die every year in close-packed tenement- 
houses for the want of that poor portion of 
light and air. They are dirty, those children, 
they smell unpleasantly, their manners are bad; 


but they are children, all the same, and the 
man who forces foul air down their larynxes is 
as mean a murderer as Herod. That is the 
exact size of it; and if there is anybody who 
calls this plain statement a radical howl, we 
sincerely trust that that well-bred conservative 
may some day have a child, love it, and be 
obliged to bring it up in a tenement house. 
* 


* * 

These remarks are called forth by the impru- 
dent proposal of the “Exposition”? commission- 
ers, to which we referred last week. The subjectis 
treated in a light and airy fashion on our last 
page, because we do not believe that an outrage 
of the sort will ever be permitted. But if those 
intelligent commissioners press their scheme, 
they will have an excellent chance to learn 
something of the public sentiment of New York 
through the medium of Puck. We generally 
manage to make our view pretty clearly under- 
stood ; and we shall try ta do so if the plans for 
the confiscation of Central Park are pushed 
much further, At present, the public and 
Puck may both laugh at the cheap and harm- 
less impertinence of the ‘‘ commissioners.” 

* : * 

A play called the “ Passion Play,” based on 
the life and sufferings of the founder of Christi- 
anity, is announced for production at Booth’s 
Theatre. A large majority of the people in this 
country profess in some form or other the reli- 
gion of Christ. We think, therefore, that it is 
a mistake to represent, on the stage of a the- 
atre, matters which so many persons have been 
accustomed to look upon as sacred. But a great 
deal of nonsense has been talked about this 
play; and the Press has not, in our opinion, 
handled the subject in a proper manner, It 
has been unanimous in condemnation, but it 


‘has not given proper reasons for the position it 


has taken. The matter ought to be faced 
squarely, and the scheme discussed just as any 
other would be discussed that might be supposed 
to have an injurious effect on public morality. 
We have, as yet, no reason to suppose that the 
standard of public morality will be lowered, 
that the respect for Christianity will be lessened, 
that man’s sense of reverence will be destroyed, 
should the ‘ Passion Play” be put on the 
boards at Booth’s Theatre. The question is the 
question of offending popular sentiment. Ifa 
manager, who depends on the public for sup- 
port, chooses to take the risk of such an enter- 
prise, let him do it. The public will show him 
whether it approves of his action or not. If 
people want the play, they will go to see it. If 
they do not want it, they will stay away, and the 
manager will have to withdraw it. In the latter 
case, if he has done wrong, he will have paid 
dearly for it. 


The outcry against ma * Passion Play” has 
been raised chiefly by those who would have 
done much better by keeping their opinions to 
themselves. Mr. ‘Talmage, the Brooklyn gym- 
nast, is a nice kind of aman to tell people what 
should or should not be done! He has a “‘ Pas- 
sion Play” of his own every Sunday, with cornet 
thrown in, which is much more subversive of 
decency than anything Mr. Abbey is likely to 
do at Booth’s Theatre, even if he introduced a 
lightning change artist and a trapeze performer. 
We should not like to say that people were 
made any worse for listening to Mr. ‘Valmage's 
weekly vaporings; but we do not think they are 
made any better. Then there is our friend, 
the Reverend Henry Ward Beecher. He, too, 
disapproves of the ‘Passion Play.’’ Censure 
and criticism are even less acceptable from him 
than from Mr. ‘Talmage. Mr. Beecher is a queer 
champion for Christianity. He thinks that the 
“Passion Play ”’ will scandalize it. Perhaps 
it will; but not half so much as the spectacle 
of that gentleman preaching week after week 





to his congregation. 





By no process of calculation can two wrongs 
make one right; but the production of the 
* Passion Play’ seems almost justifiable, when 
it finds such opponents as Henry Ward Beecher. 
There are other gentlemen in the clerical pro- 
fession, who have also distinguished themselves 
by doing those things which they ought not to 
have done. Archbishop Purcell tried to be 
banker and priest at the same time; but it did 
not work—result: ruin and misery to thousands, 
But he is only one among hundreds of others 
who made reputations in various unsavory ways. 
The list is altogether too long, and we do not 
think it would afford much edification to our 
readers, if we were to give it. One thing is 
certain, that, if Christ were to come again on 
earth, he would be horrified at the spectacle 
before him. He would very quickly disown 
these gentlemen, who profess to be his min- 
isters. 

* 
, * * 

But it would be a weary work, indeed, 
sifting the good from the evil, and saving 
the true from the contact of the false. The 
driving of the money-changers out of the 
Temple would be even lighter work by com- 
parison. What a clearance He would have 
to make! But the different churches them- 
selves must not wait for Christ’s coming, they 
must cleanse themselves from within, if they wish 
to retain the respect of the thinking portion 
of mankind. There is no difference between 
any of the denominations, Roman Catholic, 
Protestant, Episcopal, Jewish, Methodist, Bap- 
tist and Second Adventist—they all want a 
good shaking up and cleansing from their im- 
purities. When funds to build churches or 
pay fat salaries to ministers are not raised by 
lottery, whenclergymen cease to make political 
partisan speeches on the same platforms with 
avowed infidels, when priests take charge of 
the savings of the poor and do not use them 
for their own purposes, when sleek and over- 
paid ministers practice in their social circles 
the charity, goodness and virtue which they 
preach —then will their opinions have due 
weight with the public on all questions, in- 
cluding that of the production of the ‘‘ Passion 
Play.” 


Our group of the Three Disgraces sets forth 
a very peculiar feature of life in most of the 
principal cities of the United States. The rule 
of the Boss is something that has attained its 
development within the last twenty years, 
Before that, citizens had some voice in the 
adjustment of civic affairs. Now, they have 
none. ‘The Boss and his myrmidons say what 
is to be done and who is to do it; nothing is 
left for the long-suffering citizens but to en- 
dorse the Boss’s course or grumble in semi-ag- 
gressive mutterings. The great trouble is that 
local politicians make politics their sole busi- 
ness, and the amateur who has only an occa- 
sional try at working the political machine is 
almost sure to be beaten, Each tax-payer feels 
that his own contribution to the profits of the 
Ring is so small that he loses less by quietly 
submitting, than he would if he gave up a por- 
tion of his valuable time to defeating the plun- 
derers. It is a dangerous characteristic of our 
people’to take public abuses too easily. What 
is every man’s business is nobody’s. Occasion- 
ally the people rise up in their might and 
shatter a ring into fragments. But these up- 
heavals are very far between. What we need 
is an organization of men of ability who will 
make it their sole duty to guard the interests 
of the people against the office-holders, Citi- 
zens of wealth and position who have no com- 
mercial occupation ought to undertake this 
duty, but if they will not, it would be an econ- 
omy to engage and pay for the services of 
competent men, Every large city needs a 
‘lax-payers’ Protective Association. 
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N. DYMION, 
4 NOVEL: 


By THE RIGHT Hon. PENCHAMIN TISRAELI, 
My ‘Tear, EARL OF PEACONSFIELT. 





CHAPTER I. 


T was a regal, luxurious night in August 

I when two gentlemen might have been seen 

in St. James’s St. They were in overcoats. 

The shenooine nobility always vears overcoats 
with evening dress. 

‘‘ Shall we go to the Countess’s?”’ said one. 

“ No, to the Duchess’s,” replied the other. 

They entered a magnificent apartment, fur- 
nished in crimson satin, The smaller articles 
of furniture were of gold, richly chased. The 
larger ones, such as the sofas and tables, were 
of silver. Richly caparisoned servants moved 
around and took orders from everybody. The 
people present were all accustomed to be wait- 
ed on. They ran from Viscounts up. ‘lhere 
was not a man in the gorgeous crowd who had 
ever blacked his own boots. 

The Lady Zenobia reclined on a_ velvet 
lounge, studded with diamonds, eating ices off 
a silver salver that must have cost at least seven 
pound ten. 

‘Reaction is the law of life,’”’ said she toa 
king who happened to be passing at the mo- 
ment: ‘‘and since we have now Huskisson in- 
stead of Pitt, and Brownjohn has supplanted 
Bellamy, what is to save the country? Send 
me along an Emperor, will you?” and, care- 
lessly -breaking a costly ivory fan, studded with 
rubies, she beckoned to a servant to bring her 
another. 

There was a person by the name of Ferrars 
in the luxurious apartment. 

This was in the year 1832. At that time 
there was living in England a man named Glad- 
stone, who afterwards grew up to be a sophisti- 
cal rhetorician inebriated with the exuber- 
ance of his own verbosity. 

CHAPTER II. 

' Iphigenia,” said Mr. Ferrars to his wife, who 
was dressed in an expensive overskirt: ‘‘ Pop- 
pington-super-Tadpole has returned Mount- 
cashington, which will cause the retirement of 
Jigglethorpe from the ministry. I am a ruined 
man,” 

“What matter, if we love one another,’ re- 
turned she, toying with a priceless parasol, set 
with emeralds: ‘‘ but poverty is horrid vulgar. 
What a consolation it is that our son is named 
N. Dymion, and our daughter Elmira!” 

In the meantime, Gladstone was growing up, 
and becoming more and more a sophistical 
rhetorician, inebriated with the exuberance of 
his own verbosity. 

CHAPTER III. 

N. Dymion had a clerkship in a government 
office. It was dreadfully low—he had to drink 
\% & & in a chop-house. 

Myra was engaged as nursery-governess to 
the daughter of a banker of enormous wealth, 
He always lighted his cigar with a £500 note, 

He invited a noble peer to visit him, with 
the view of marrying his only daughter. 

Lord Roehampton made a long visit. He 
was boarded without regard to expense. Ev- 
ery day he ate the choicest of viands off Sévres 
and silver, Yet he expressed no vulgar sur- 
prise at all this richness. He was accustomed 
to it. Still he did not propose to the banker’s 
daughter. 

Finally, one day, when he was casually con- 
versing with Myra about the grandeur and dig- 
nity of the title of Countess, he said: 

* Beautiful, fascinating being, let me at least 
tell you of my love.” 

She was overcome by the elegance of his 
language, and let him tell her. 








She would not have let Gladstone. Giad- 
stone is a sophistical rhetorician, inebriated 
with the exuberance of his own verbosity. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Lady Roehampton was soon installed ina 
mansion (it was not a house, it was a mansion, ) 
of superior gorgeousness, hung with tapestry 
that must have cost at least £3:10:6 a yard, 
The forgiving banker presented her with a few 
pounds of odd diamonds that were lying about 
the house, and the banker’s daughter promptly 
fell in love with N. Dymion. 

So did Lady Montfort. Lady Montfort was 
beautiful, and dressed without the slightest re- 
gard to expense. It was warm weather for En- 
dymion. His sister got him a neat private- 
secretaryship, he left his poor lodgings, among 
people who had befriended him; but who were 
dreadfully common; and he went to live in 
the Albany, and wore a velvet coat, elegantly 
turned up with satin lapels. 

Lady Montfort took an interest in him. 

** You must be a great man,” she said to him 
one day: “in 1817, Sir Sidney Buddicomb, 
the member for Puddleford, wrote an article 
in the Grosvenor Gazeffe, making fun of the Em- 
peror of Russia. That article altered the course 
of events throughout Europe. You must do 
something like that.” 

‘*Gladstone could not have done it,” said 
N. Dymion. 

‘*Gladstone is a sophistical rhetorician, in- 
ebriated with the exuberance of his own ver- 
bosity,” said Lady Montfort. 

CHAPTER V. 

‘‘Come down to mein my jeweled carriage,” 
wrote Lady Montfort to N. Dymion: “I am 
waiting in the vulgar street.” 

He came. 

‘“‘We must get you into Parliament,” she 
said: ‘‘ Bushwick has called for a division, and 
the Duke cannot refuse him. This means dis- 
solution, and the salvation of the country. 
Leave it to me.” 

He left it to her. She saw four or five other 
women. He was elected to Parliament. Never 
mind the details, Details are low. ‘This story 
is rich, 

But there is nothing rich about Gladstone. 
He is a sophistical rhetorician, inebriated with 
the exuberance of his own verbosity. 


CHAPTER VI. 

Lord Roehampton died, suddenly, in the 
76th year of his age, of too much gorgeousness. 
Lady Roehampton married the first convenient 
Prince. 

While we are about it, let us make it an 
Emperor. There is no extra charge, and it 
looks more expensive. 

This story is getting too crowded. We have 
on hand a rich article of High Church Clerical, 
who becomes a Roman Catholic and a Cardinal ; 
but we have no room to work him in without 
sacrificing some of the upholstery. 

We have only room to remark that Lord 
Montfort died—there was a Lord Montfort— 
and his widow became Mrs. N. Dymion Fer- 
rars. We cannot give in detail all the rich- 
nesses of the wedding; but it cost £273,000, 

N. Dymion was now Prime Minister of Eng- 
land, and always ate off solid diamond plates. 
We have got to stop right here. If we got him 
any lordlier or more luxurious, he would burst. 

Gladstone is— 

THE Enp. 


[Card ] 

All the luxurious apartments described in 
this work were furnished by the well-known 
firm of B. Disraeli & Co., Whitechapel. No 
goods sold on instalment plan. Advances 
made on personal property and retired rai- 
ment. N. B.—A Countess will attend on la- 
dies. No connection with the house of Glad- 





Putkerings. 


Mr. Daty is determind to be right up to the 
Nautch. 


THE GREAT QUESTION to be propounded to’ 
the Sphinx at Booth’s: WHo? 





Ir “‘Boycottinc” doesn’t answer, why not 
go a step further and try Mancotting? 

IF QUEEN Victoria sends us a desk in ex- 
change for a ship of war, how many navies 
would it take to get the White House refur- 
nished ? 





THis Is the country of insurance companies. 
We have all kinds of insurance — fire, life, hail, 
marine, plate-glass and accident. Mademoi- 
selle Sarah Bernhardt ought to take out a policy 
contre les petits accidents. 





THE Springfield Republican says that a Bur 
lington girl recently had one of her feet mo- 
deled in marble, and gave it as a paper weight 
to her betrothed for a birthday present. Do 
all young men in Vermont write habitually on 
double elephant folio ? 





STILL THEY COME! A Whirling Dervish has 
arrived in Boston. A Dying-Fakir is on his 
way from India. The Nautch Girls are here, 
and we shall soon be able to enjoy all the lux- 
uties of the Orient for $1.50 each; speculators 
not allowed in front of the theatre. 





PENNSYLVANIA LAW provides that money put 
into a stakeholder’s hands as a wager, may be 
seized and devoted to the poor. If such a law 
existed in New York, stock-brokers would be- 
come paupers, and—poor devils—would have 
to subsist on their customers’ margins. 


THE NEW street coaches in Philadelphia are 
pronounced a success; but, look here, Philadel- 
phia, we cannot allow much more of this wild 
profusion and prodigality. You are going 
headlong to destruction. You'll be having an 
Obelisk and an Elevated Railroad next, if you 
persist in such lavishness, 





Tue Sun furnishes us with the information 
that New York is conspicuous for its enormous 
consumption of demijohns. We hate anything 
in the shape of a pun, but we may perhaps be 
pardoned for saying that there is a whole John 
not altogether unconnected with ‘l'ammany 
Hall who might comfortably be consumed 
while New York is about it. 





IF THE SUPERIOR chromo swells and enter- 
prising young Knickerbockers of the vulgarian 
order who, at Sadie’s Art Reception, distin- 
guished themselves by hustling and jostling in 
their attempts to touch the tips of the ex-socié- 
taire’s fingers, are anxious to serve their coun- 
try as postmasters, consuls, etc., they may 
really find some use for their refined gymnas- 
tics by waiting on General Garfield at the 
White House in March, 1881, 





IT WILL BE a source of regret to many ad- 
mirers of the French classical drama that Miss 
Sarah Bernhardt, during her New York en- 
gagement, played only one piece by John 
Root and none by Peter Crow. [‘These gentle- 
men are generally known as Jean Racine and 
Pierre Corneille; but Mr. J. Brander Matthews, 
in his “ ‘Theatres of Paris,” adopts the prac- 
tice of anglicizing French names; and we are 
determined to be up to the authorities if it 
costs us $10 a week for an interpreter.] 
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V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





HIS GREAT SCHEME. 





HARLEM, Nov. 3oth, 1880. 
Eprror Puck — Dear Sir: 

1 want the use of your columns, and I pro- 
pose to take it out in trade. Let there be no 
misunderstanding about this. My present com- 
munication is a square and fair business ad- 
vertisement—a straight ad., which I desire to 
offset by occasionally bursting out in song as 
1 proceed. Please balance the warblings, at 
usual rates, against the space occupied for 
advertisement, counting from next paragraph, 
and credit my 4/c with difference. 

I wish to inform the public that the great 
work of my life is now in preparation; and will 
be published immediately upon completion, It 
will bear the title ot 


POETRY: ITS THEORY AND PRACTICE, 
BEING A 
CompLere Exposk OF AND GUIDE TO THE 
POETICAL ART; 
‘TOGETHER WITH AN UNFAILING RECIPE FOR 
INVOKING THE MUSE, 
and 
A CritricaL DiscussION OF THE MERITS AND 
METHODS OF VARIOUS PROFESSIONAL 
Ports, ANCIENT AND MODERN, 
by 
V. Huco Dusensury, 
Professional Poet, 


‘That will be the title page, if there is room 
enough, But here let me pause to warble the 
worth of the above: 

INTERLUDE I, 
NOVEMBER. 
Fall, snow, and cover with thy virginal dress, 
All the blank trace of Autumn’s ugliness, 
Cover the bitter bareness of the land, 
That now the desolating winds distress. 


Cover and hide the summer’s dead desires, 

Wan weary embers of unworthy fires; 
Thy chaste and chill oblivion expand 

Over the flickering Love that now expires. 


This is a small poetical gem, as it stands— 
Bourdillon style. It you want to give it a hu- 
morous turn, hitch this on: 


Fall, snow, and cover with concealing white 
This ancient ulster from all human sight: 
It was originally second hand, 
And now it’s what the girls would call «a fright.” 


That book of mine is going to make a sen- 
sation, It is what might be called, in the slang 
of the day, a dead give-away on the divine 
afflatus, ‘The profession has not treated me 
well, and I see no object in suffering any 
longer from an absurd and antiquated supersti- 
tion of loyalty. 

1 do not mean to anticipate; but I may hint 
that | can see a possibility of an opening in 
the dry-goods business which may make my 
complete retirement from the service of the 
Mise a probability of the near future. Again, 
i may not. In any case, 1 am going to pub- 





lish that book, if it yanks the glamour of in- 
spiration off every poet in the trade. I want 
the public to see them squirm when one of the 
craft shows up the way they produce their 
wares. 
It is about time for another warble: 
INTERLUDE II, 
Troy. 
Earth’s loveliest sacrifice to one fair face, 
Proud ruinous gift on Beauty’s altar laid, 
Whose story, while the lesser legends fade, 
Lives, history half-veiled in mythic grace! 
Is it for this that still, across the space 
Of years, Cassandra’s tones ring undismayed? 
For this the wail of lorn Creusa strayed 
Comes, mingled with the cries of Greeks in chase? 
Is it for this that all thy deathly dole 
Made thee immortal with thy sorrow’s crown, 
Saddest of cities? Yea, for this it is, 
Apparently, irreverent moderns stole 
Thy royal name to lend it to a town - 
That makes a specialty of the laundry biz. 


That is condensed, that is. If I had chosen, 
I could have spread that thought out over a 
couple of hundred lines, and interjected an 
appropriate burden, after the manner. of Mr. 
D. G. Rossetti—say, for instance: 

Ruin and rack and a King's daughter ! 
chipping in with it once in every four lines. 
But I don't consider that kind of thing fair to 
the reader. That book of mine, however, will 
give full directions for doing it, with examples 
of suitable refrains. 

You understand, I am going to handle this 
thing without gloves. I mean to take up the 
poets of the day one by one and shake them. 
‘They have never put the crown of laurels on 
my brow that I have a square professional right 
to, and I feel just about ready to show them 
up in their true light. 

I propose to put it within the reach of any 
person of average musical ear and fair intelli- 
gence to produce for himself poetry equal to 
the best in the market. If | don’t do this, 
then, on proof of the claimant’s intelligence 
and ear, the money paid for the book will be 
refunded. 

Once more let me warble tor my ad.: 

INTERLUDE II]. 

Love wandered once, athirst, alone, 

Where lay the leaves of Summer strown; 

Angry and all abandoned, he 

Mace plaint to forest and to sea, 

With throat untuneful, strained and dry: 

Till pitiful children heard his cry, 

And brought him goat’s milk pure and sweet, 

And wine crushed ’neath their dancing feet. 

But then he said, and turned away, 

*« Poor innecents, go back to play! 

What have you to quench my thirst? 

I am Love and am accurst: 


Young in passion, old in years, 
And my drink is blood and tears.” 


If you will be comic, add: 
And he went and stood the beers. 


[Private Parenthetical Note, to the Editor— 
not for publication—I\ stole this from a French- 
man named de Banville—small man—nobody 
will drop to it.} 

I am sorry if I have to break up the trade— 
if 1 have to be the Morgan of Poesy; but that 
book is coming along, as sure as Fate. 

Yours truly, 
V. Huco Dusensury, 
Frofessional Poet. 
NEw York, Dec. Ist, 1880. 
V. Hugo Dusenbury, Esq.—Dear Sir: 

There is altogether too much ad. for the 
warble in above communication. We shall 
debit your 2/c $23.—, being a charge for 23 
lines adv. space. Yours truly, 

PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXLIX. 
THE PASSION PLAY. 

Ya-as, Jack tells 
me that there is con- 
siderwable _ excite- 
ment at the pwesent 
moment about some 
, peculi-ah dwama 

that a_ theatwical 
manager is making 
aw pweparwations to 
pwoduce. 

I don’t think that I should have devoted any 
considerwation to the subject had not Jack 
weminded me that I had, durwing my twavels 
in Germany, seen something of the same char- 
wactah at, I believe, some village in a pwovince 
called Bavarwia. 

I’m wathah inclined to think that the name 
of the place was Oberammergau, or something 
wesembling it in pwonunciation. Aw I we- 
membah a gweat deal about it now. 

A lot of the peasantwy dwess themselves up 
in Orwiental costume and wig up a stage and 
stwut about on it just as if they were in a weal 
theatre, and wepwesent some verwy important 
scwipturwal events in connection with the 
cwucifixion of Our Saviour. 

Woeman militarwy men are intwoduced and 
Judas Iscarwiot and everwything pwecisely as 
it is-welated in the New Testament. 

I wemembah that we had to pay verwy high 
pwices faw wooms and arwangements to eat, 
and aw although a gweat many people said 
that the pwimitive peasants only had_ this 
dwama everwy ten ye-ahs, and that they played 
it simply faw weligious purposes because they 
were so pious—it seemed stwange to me that 
all the villagers were verwy anxious to weceive 
high pwices of admission to the wepwesenta- 
tion, and to make a pwodigious pwofit out of 
the lodgings they let to tourwists. 

Well, aw as I-have said, this Passion Dwama 
is to be performed he-ah. ‘The forweign peas- 
antwy are not coming to Amerwica to do it, 
nor is it to be pwoduced wegularly everwy ten 
ye-ahs, but wegulah Amerwican actors and 
actwesses are to appe-ah in it just as if it were 
an ordinarwy play. 

The clerwical portion of the community 
naturwally waises a gweat outcwy at what it 
considahs is an outwage on decency. It doesn’t 
want to see scwipturwal individuals acting as if 
they were ordinarwy people, because it thinks 
it will make its flocks lose wespect faw the 
mysterwy of aw Chwistianity. 

I believe the pweachahs are wight. Aw I 
do think it is a mistake to disturb people’s we- 
ligious ide-ahs by making light of arwange- 
ments which are generwally wegarded as sac- 
wed, 

Faw myself it doesn’t make any differ- 
ence; no fellaw could evah induce me to altah 
my opinions, which are stwictly orthodox— 
but everwybody has not had the advantage of 
the corwect twaining which has faw so many 
centurwies charwacterwized the membahs of 
my family. 

Therefore I think the theatwical manager 
makes a mistake in pwesenting this dwama, 
He wuns the wisk of making people feel un- 
settled, and undertakes a gweat wesponsibility 
in doing so. A wesponsibility which, Jack 
says, an amusement caterwah has no wight to 
assume, 

Things go along verwy well as they are, ap- 
parwently, without these mirwacle plays, and | 
think it is always bettah to let well alone. 

Faw these weasons, I wegwet that I cannot 
appwove of its pwesentation, and | weally think 
it would be bettah faw the pwopwietah to 
withdwaw the affai-ah, out of deferwence to aw 
me and many othah sensitive individuals aw. 
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MUGGINS ALIVE AGAIN. 





Hr CoMES TO THE SURFACE WITH A START- 
LING PROPOSITION.—A NEW AMERI- 
CAN ENTERPRISE —EGYPTIAN 
PyRAMIDS AND MoNno- 

LITHS TO BE MADE 
oF Woop. 





HAVE evolved a scheme in which there 

are not merely millions, but ddions, It is 

a scheme that I have had under consider- 
ation for many years; but in the turmoil and 
confusion of political excitement, and the en- 
grossing cares of life and other business, it has 
been quietly slumbering in one corner of my 
busy brain, till now that I find. myself a de- 
feated candidate for the Presidency, thrown 
on the shoals and quicksands of a lee-shore, 
with an exceedingly healthy family to provide 
for, I am compelled, ev mecessifate ret, to con- 
coct some scheme to keep from going to the 
Poor House, seeing that I have no military 
rank or position to fall back on, nor even 


around the world with. 

Well, this is the scheme— 

I think it had best be made into a stock 
company; and then I could water the stock in 
case of an emergency, and get the Hera/d and 
other papers to puff it up—the same as they 
did the Edison scheme—and that would enable 
me to sell out and raise the wind any time. 

The scheme is this — 

_ Of course I should want to get a few capital- 
ists interested in it to make it a success— 

_ By the way, did you ever notice that cap- 
italists are twice as ready to risk their money 
on some wild scheme as they are on a thing 
that is solid and sure of success ? 

That is the only reason why I have ever hesi- 
tated to bring this gigantic enterprise before 
the public. 
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_ . OCCUPATION FOR GRANT. 





U. S. G. ro QUEEN VicroriA:—‘* AMERICA HAS REJECTED MY PROPOSALS FOR A STRONG GOVERNMENT AND WON"T PENSION ME, 
SO PERMIT ME TO OFFER YOU MY SWORD AND MY SERVICES.” 








You can’t convince a man of money that 
twice two are four half so easy as you can that 


| 1857968 times 4578121437 are 27854369510 








14879615872. 

Now this is my scheme. 

All the Obelisks and Cleopatra’s Needles 
and Monoliths that have been transported 
from Egypt have cost many thousands of dol- 
lars—not to say millions, 
all, to be dug out from the surrounding débris 
and ruins, and then washed clean, and then 
Masonic hieroglyphics put on them; and after 
that they have to be hauled to the sea-shore, 
loaded on board the vessel or raft, and then 
run the risk of shipwreck before they arrive at 
their destination. 

You see at a glance how much trouble and 
expense all this occasions; and my plan is to 
avoid all this labor and outlay of money by 
manufacturing the Monoliths, Obelisks, Pyra- 
mids, etc., at home. 

Do you scoop this in ? 

Take an Obelisk like the Luxor, in the 
Place de la Concorde in Paris, for instance; 


money enough left after the fatal scrimmage | W€ could make it in two ways, at different | 


that has thus shipwrecked all my hopes to go | P 


rices— 
First, of the following concrete compound: 


Brick dust, pulverized, Ibs. _jiijvivjix 
Mud and Tar, each ,, = xijivIxxij 
Gravel, Naphtha, Sand, ,, ie vxijijijv 


Putty, Quantum Suff. 


This can be moulded into any form desired, 
the hieroglyphics put in while soft, and when 
it is dried you have an Obelisk that can’t be 
beat. One like this, of the size of the Luxor, 


can be made for about $50, and will readily | 
' bring $5000, or they can be supplied to the 


trade for about $30,000 a dozen, securely 
packed ready for shipment. 

‘Then we can make the same thing of solid 
wood, glued together, and petrified if desired, 
or simply painted in imitation of Egyptian 


, granite. 


They have, first of | 





One of this sort, the size of the great Obelisk 
in the Piazza del Popolo, in Rome, could be 
made for $150, and would sell for about $6000. 

The advantage of the wooden Ob. over the 
cement, is in the item of freight. ‘The wooden 
monoliths can be petrified after they are set 
up, the hieroglyphics being first cut in, so as 
to be petrified with the rest of the shaft. ‘These 
can be supplied to the trade at about $36,000 
per dozen. 

You see the immense profits in this business ? 
It is a thousand per cent better than going up 
| Salt River, 

And then to think how we could ornament 
this land of ours! We could fresco it all over 
with Obelisks, 
| And we could make Pyramids, too. We 
| could make Pyramids larger, higher, broader 
| and cheaper than any that you can get in 
_ Egypt. 
| _We can make a wooden Pyramid, about 
| three times the size of the Checps, for $8000, 
and furnish them to the trade, set up and _pet- 
rified, for about $200,000 a dozen. 

We could set up a line of Pyramids along 
the coast of New Jersey and furnish every man 
a first-class Monolith for less money than it 
cost to transport Cleopatra’s two needles to 
London and New York. 

I have got an expert Egyptian (a brother of 
mine) to cut the hieroglyphics, and he can 
just knock spots off any Irishman that ever 
lived, in this business. 

A charter for this company has already been 
applied for, under the name of the American 
Egyptian Wooden Pyramid, Monolith and 
Tombstone Co, The Stock-Book is now in’ 
the hands of the engraver, and the shares will 
be offered on the Meat Market in a few days, 
| at ten cents a share, so as to give every man, 

boy, woman and child a chance to invest. 
This rather beats Edison, I think! 
Yours, hieroglyphically 
EPHRAIM MuGcins. 
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[ Circular. | 


THE GREAT FRENCH DIER. 
Mille. Sarah Hernhardt, 


The Champion Dier, desires to return her most sincere thanks to the 
noble-hearted people of New York and its vicinity for their liberal 
patronage, and begs to solicit a continuation of the same. 


Huing Done ox the Shertest ILstice. 


The following Approved Dies always ready: 


Whe Aarienne.—A rich and lasting die of strong solid color shot 
with poison streaks, Good for old people and admirers of antiquated 
patterns, towards which there have lately been strong revival tendencies, 

The Frou-Frou.—A die of delicate tint of the sublimated repen- 
tential hue. Very fashionable in Modern Parisian Society. 

Ghe Cumitle.—Somewhat on the hue of the preceding, but several 
shades stronger. A die of paroxysmally emotional character, nicely 
variegated with sin and sentiment. A great favorite with young ladies. 
Highly recommened for matinée wear. 

The aye S$sl.—A sombre die of richly contortional nature. 
Has very dark shades of impropriety and high-lights of unhappy love. 
Formerly very popular in France. Suitable for highly romantic tem- 
perament. 

The Phedre.—A die of classic and severe shade. Much esteemed 
by the learned. Highly recommended to all disciples of culture. The 
attention of Art School Students particulary invited. This die has 
been used and praised for many years; it must therefore be good. 

The Sphinx.—A crawly sensational die, but not warranted to wear. 
Has fine green lights and foamy variations. Will attract attention 
anywhere. Excellent for those wishing to compel notice. Corkscrew 
convolutions can be thrown on any desired part of the surface. 


Yes Other Dies in Active Lreparation. ay 


In consequence of the great demand for Mlle. Bernhardt’s dies, 
early application is respectfully advised. 


No Dies Sold for Home Use. 








HER GRIEF. 





yes Mr. Jonas Katesby died his widow was inconsolable. Ap- | 
Wy parently, She immediately ordered a hundred-and-fifty-dollar | 

suit of mourning, made in the latest style, the trimmings | 
costing more than the dress itself. But all this sombre finery failed to | 


assuage her grief. Seemingly. 


because too many persons depend upon Gabriel’s horn, which is still 
cheaper, and much more reliable. 

But Mrs. Katesby ordered her undertaker to have one of these pa- 
tent corpse alarms erected on her dear departed’s grave, and it was 
done. And the widow would spruce herself up in her stylish mourning 
rig, bang her hair in a ‘sweet sixteen” manner, and employ all the 
artful aids in the mart of fashion to help her assume an air of juvenility, 
and then meander out to the cemetery, where she would give way to 
an alleged flood of grief. One day when the faint tinkle of a bell on 
the neck of a cow in a contiguous meadow reached her ears, it gave 
her such a nervous shock that she could not move. A novel-writer 
would have said: ‘‘ The fair girl was rooted to the spot.” ‘ Ah!’ she 
sighed, upon learning the cause of her alarm, ‘‘sup—suppose it had 
been dear Jonas ringing!” 

It was indeed a sad spectacle to see the widow sitting beside the 
freshly-made mound, wondering, perchance, whether Mr. Katesby was 
really dead, and if black became her style of beauty as well as gay 
colors, Her visits were continued to the cemetery until the morning and 
the evening were the sixth day; and as she was returning home in the 
gloaming she met Mr, Buhlion, a rather fine-looking and not very 
old bachelor, reputed to be worth at least $150,000. He spoke so 
pleasantly, with so much sympathy in his voice, that she hoped the 
wind had not wrecked her frizzes and made her look like a “ perfect 
fright.” 

A kind word, spoken at an opportune moment, ofttimes - But let 
us not anticipate. ‘The salutation of Mr. Buhlion appeared to remove 
a vast load.of sorrow from the widow’s heart, and some of her wonted 
cheerfulness again manifested itself. 

“I wonder,” she mused, as she was preparing to retire that even- 
ing—‘‘I wonder,” carefully hanging her back hair over a chair, “ if 
the neighbors don’t think 1 am very weak and silly to make such a fuss 
over a dead husband,” and she pronounced “dead ”’ in italics. ‘‘ Poor 
dear Mr. Katesby is certainly dead, Six days have elapsed since his 
interment—and yet I have heard of persons coming to life months 
after it was supposed the vital spark had fled. But—-ah - well—” 

She didn’t visit the cemetery on the following day. ‘‘ The sexton 
will hear the bell if it rings,’’ she reasoned. ‘‘ But isn’t it a ridiculous 
whim!” she added, reflectively. 

The next time she turned her steps-in the direction of the city of 
the dead she again met Mr. Buhlion, who observed that it was a very 
fine day, hoped she was enjoying good health, and passed on. As the 
widow neared the grave of her late husband, her heart suddenly ceased 
performing its functionary duties. She stopped and listened intently. 
Surely she heard the ringing of a bell—faintly, but distinctly—and it 
proceeded directly from the grave in which, several days before, her 
hopes and joys were buried. She pressed her hands over her heart like 
a tragedienne. Again the bell sounded. ‘Oh, heavens! what shall I 
do?” she gasped. ‘Is it—can it—” 

It could—and it was. 

The bell over Katesby’s grave was ringing. ‘‘I shall—I am—I 


| shall faint,” she moaned. 


And she kept her word. Faint she did. 

When she again opened her eyes, the sexton was standing beside 
her, resting his chin on the end of a shovel handle. 

“Yes, Missis,” he began to explain, in response to her inquiring 
gaze, ‘‘when I heard that bell a-ringing five minutes ago, I sez to me- 


Katesby had a great horror of being buried alive, and a few days | self, ‘there’s Mr. Katesby come to life an’ wants to get outer his grave,’ 


before his decease Mrs. K, read somewhere an account of a new inven- | 
tion which struck her favorably. It was called a ‘‘ Patent Corpse | 
| a big cat* a-playin’ with the rope o’ the corpse alarm—sort o’ per- 
It was described as a very simple and inexpensive contrivance, | 


Alarm.” 


consisting mainly of a cord and a 


bell. One end of the cord was to See Bap ae ee a a oe ee 


be placed in the right hand of the 
corpse, and the other ran up through 
a sort of funnel in the earth and 
was fastened toa bell attached to a 
frame over the grave. 

If the deceased should happen 
to awake, and, finding his quarters 
too contracted, sigh for a change 
—as he most undoubtedly would— 
and experience a strong desire to 
return home in seasqn to vote—as 
he should all he had to do was to 
pull the cord and ring the bell, 
when the sexton, who is supposed 
to reside in one corner of the cem- 
etery, would incontinently grab his 
pick and shovel, exhume the pre- 
maturely buried person, attend to 
his immediate wants, and charge 
ten dollars for the job. 

The patent, we believe, never 





A “LOW DOWN” INVENTION. wenry.” 





THOSE FASHIONABLE LOW CHAIRS MAY BE ALL VERY WELL FOR SHOR1 


and I feels all of a-tremble. But I seizes me pick an’ shovel to reskoo 
the deceased, an’ what d’ye spose I found? Why, nothin’, Missis, but 


formin’ on the trapeze—an’ I had to larf, although I seed you a layin’ 
there as pale as a ghost. That’s 
all it was, Missis, an’ you needn’t 


But she did worry. She wouldn’t 
experience another such scare for 
the world, she said; and she gave 
the sexton ten dollars to pull the 
whole “‘ Patent Corpse Alarm” bus- 
iness up by the roots, ‘ Let him 
take his chances with the rest of 
’em,”’ she sensibly observed, as she 
left the cemetery. 

“* And she is now Mrs, Buhlion ?” 

Well, no. It ought to have turned 
out that way, I know; but when 
Buhlion, ten years previously, was 
jilted by a young lady who after- 
wards married a poet, he made a 
solemn vow that he would never 
marry. Ww. 








* The reader will give the writer due 
credit for refraining from heading this 
sketch “It Was The Cat.” The tempta- 


| 
. | A ° 
came into general use—probably | pgopze, Bur FOR TALL ONES THEY ARE OPEN TO OBJECTIONS. | _ tion was great, but he finally overcame it. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


The great musical event of the season is 
the recent production of Boito’s Opera of 
““Mefistofele”. It is a new version of the 
‘‘ Faust,” most familiar to us; but so originally 
treated that if Goethe were here, he would be 
inclined to say: “Did I have anything to do with 
that ?”” But he would find that he had after all. 
For musically it is a fine work and one that 
will keep the stage; without prejudice, however, 
to Gounod’s beautiful and human treatment of 
the same subject. The scenery is grandly 
appropriate and the Grecian landscape in the 
fourth act is exquisitely beautiful. Everybody 
is to be felicitated on the performance, Colonel 
Mapleson, Signor Campanini, Mlle. Valleria, 
Miss Cary, Signor Novarra and Signor Arditi 
—and especially the scene-painter, who has 
given us the best interior view of what lies 
beyond the clouds and the stars we ever saw. 
We have not yet got over our surprise at the 
actual production of anew opera; but, although 
hard to realize, there is really no doubt about it. 

Sadie Bernhardt plays ‘‘ Camille”’ to-night, 
and then—then—it makes us sad—but three 
more performances and Sadie will travel forth 
into the backwoods and wilds of America, and 
show the savage, as well as western, eastern and 
southern civilization how to die. We must 
congratulate Miss S.on her recent personation of 
Blanche in ‘The Sphynx.” Perhaps it was the 
best thing she has done. The other members 
of the company seemed to catch some of her 
well-trained art and refinement with a most 
pleasing and satisfactory result, considering 
the anything but pleasing character of the play 
itself. We have seen Miss Sadie die in all the 
plays in which she has appeared here; but the 
die in ‘“The Sphynx”’ decidedly took the cake. 
It is true that there was a notable absence of 
soap-suds and lather about the mouth of the 
star; but still we do not know that it made the 
uncomfortable situation less effective dram- 
atically. Mr. Abbey’s speculation so far has 
been a big thing, and it will certainly bea 
much bigger thing before the eccentric Sadie 
leaves these shores, 

In 23rd Street, near 6th Avenue, is a Con- 
cert Hall of which Koster & Bial are the pro- 
prietors. It is a very nice place, and hasa 
very nice orchestra, which Mr. Rudolf Bial 
manages to conduct so well that many people, 
if they didn’t know he was one, might mistake 
him for a professional musician. Sometimes 
there is singing by competent and well-known 
artists, which does not make the concerts any 
the less attractive. 

“Hazel Kirke” has got through its 3ooth 
performance, and each member of the audience 
has received a scrumptious souvenir ; containing 
twenty-seven photographs of groups from the 
play. For the sooth representation Mr. Steele 
Mackaye is to give a U. S. $1000 bond to 
every occupant of a seat. Before the Mayor 
and Aldermen bother themselves about the 
Passion Play, they ought to look after ‘* Hazel 
Kirke.” 

Puffing is not exactly in our line, nor is it 
ever going to be; but the amateur in esthetics 
and especially decorative art should betake 
himself as a sort of duty to the Bijou OPERA 
House to see and hear the Comly-Barton Com- 
pany in “Lawn Tennis.” The trifle is re- 
fined, original, musical and uproariously funny 
and does credit to its author, Mr. Wolff, and 
the actors and actresses who interpret his ideas, 

“Yer ’and, Guv’nor, yer ’and!” is the cry 
at WaLLack’s, It proceeds from the mouth of 
Cli Macclesfield, the boatbuilder, most cleverly 
and artistically played by Mr. Elton. ‘ The 
Guv’nor” has not yet begun to draw on its 
Vitality, but in the inexorable nature of things 
theatrical will soon have to be withdrawn for 
other novelties, 


Oi 





At Daty’s THEATRE the German-American 

drama is still popular.— 
TO THE POINT. 
Needles and Pins, 
Now my story’s begun; 
Laughter and grins, 
Now my story is done. 

Mr. Sam Franko is a violinist, and he man- 
ipulates his fiddle and his bow to advantage 
at the METROPOLITAN CONCERT HALL; but he 
hasn’t the whole building to himself, for Mr. 
Theodore Thomas is there with his orchestra, 
which, as everybody knows, is strong on class- 
ical music. 

John McCullough is triumphing at HAVERLY’s 
FirTtH AVENUE THEATRE. On Monday he 
committed suicide as Ofhello, ‘To-morrow night 
he dies as King Lear, and he varies matters on 
Friday and Saturday by being killed as Richard 
lf, It isa close race between him and Sarah 
Bernhardt on the demise business. 

The latest thing out by Rice’s Surprise Party 
is ‘‘Prince Achmet,” a burlesque mixture of 
music and fun, It is a fitting successor to 
** Revels,” and will doubtless induce as large 
audiences to attend HaveRLy’s FouRTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE as did its predecessor, 








Answers Hoy the Anrious, 


HASELTINE.—Notify her that Puck’s ANNUAL is in 
course of preparation. 

TRANSLATOR.— Here is your communication, in print: 

Utica, N. Y., Nov. 22d, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

To show that there is ‘nothing new under the sun,” I 
send you a poem quoted in Herodotus as having been 
written by the Greek slave at the age of ten years. As 
it is a free translation, you need not remit for it, but, in- 
stead, surround it with a neat border of your best vitriol. 

“ There was a fresh fellow this Fall 
Who said. ‘Are yer goin’ to the ball?’ 
A committee of seven 
Sent this young man to heaven, 
Though he did not desire it at a!!.”” 
TRANSLATOR. 

Now that is bad; but it might be worse. You want 
some lubricity to your style, some oriental richness of col- 
oring, some graceful and sinuous subtlety. When you 
have got those little adjuncts to genius, and a few other 
trifles, you will be an accomplished humorist. In the 
meantime, if you don’t care about acquiring them, the 
snow-shoveling business is in season; and is always open 
to a young man of conscientious character and fair mus- 
cular development, 

H. P. McE.—There may be obstacles in the way of 
printing your ‘Satire;” but there is no earthly reason 
why the public should be deprived of the privilege of 
reading yout letter. 

ABBEVILLE, S. C., Oct. 26th, 1880. 





Dear Sir:— 

I send you a piece entitled ‘the ballad of the bull ”— 
a satire I need not say—for Puck. If accepted, the 
only and sole price will be a subscription to Puck for 
one year, beginning with the current issue. If you like 
it, and I am pleased with the general tone of Puck, I 
shall contribute most likely some more pieces of a similar 
nature. I write for several magazines, and am willing 
to devote some of my time to an enterprise like yours, 
which ought to succeed, in spite of the carpings of critics. 

Yours Very Truly 
HuGu P. McELRonE. 


Mr. McElrone, the price of a year’s subscription to Puck 
is five dollars; but that poem of yours is worth five hun- 
dred dollars or nothing. That is the reason why we 
don’t printit. A heartless world—for the world is heart- 
less, Mr. McElrone—might accept the alternative, and 
say it was worth nothing. We have had a fortnight’s 
careful study of that poem, and we are inclined to 
think it is a noble and mystic allegory, embodying some 
of the grandest truths ever presented to humanity. 
But it is, speaking in a general way, a bad scheme to 
present grand truths by means of a story of ‘a lean old 
bull” and ‘a sallow gentleman.” The characters in your 
parable are too original — almost as original as your 
metre. But we are awfully obliged to you, all the same, 
for saying that our little enterprise deserves to succeed. 
That’s just what we’re trying to do, in our modest way; 
and we are getting along pretty fairly, thank you. We 
hope to be able to struggle on a while longer; and we 
could feed for half a year on such a smile as you have 
bestowed upon us—we could, Mr. McElrone. 





TOO MUCH CULCHAH. 
Boston, Mass., Nov. 24th, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Will you not use the portecrayon which you so 
gracefully hold, to replace the abomination 
which weekly defiles the commencement of 
Fitznoodle’s amusing imbecilities? For 148 
consecutive weeks that inane monstrosity has 
given a shudder of disgust to every one of 
your numerous admirers who has the slightest 
appreciation of good drawing or true carica- 
ture, and has without doubt been the cause of 
many of them passing on to the next page as 
quickly as possible. ‘That such an absolutely 
pointless piece of vulgarity should appear be- 
tween the same sheets as the masterpieces of 
artistic execution and witty conception which 
your staff favors us with, is certainly incongru- 
ous. If you cannot give us something which 
might, by some stretch of the imagination, be 
taken for the English snob of the period, at 
least destroy that plate, monogram and all, and 
receive the heartfelt thanks of some of your 

ConsTANT READERS. 


There is such a thing as too much culture. 
That is what is the matter with our Boston 
(Mass.) friends. The engraving they object to 
was drawn by Mr. A. Chasemore, the eminent 
English artist, after a sketch by Mr. W. S. Gil- 
bert, (not Sir John, we will observe, for the 
benefit of the culchahed,) and is an authentic 
likeness of the Honorable Mr. Fitznoodle, who 
was prevailed upon to sit for it—a condescen- 
sion which we fear our New England corre- 
spondents do not sufficiently appreciate. 

Ep. Puck. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 
BEFORE AND AFTER. 

Before. 

The people to the island flock 

‘To shake the hand of brave Hancock. 
Afer. 

Elections do queer changes make, 

It is the island now they shake. 

INcoG. 





BETTER THAN NOTHING, 
The girl, who cannot get a beau 
By any other plan, 
Goes quickly to the dry-goods store, 
And buys a nice dol-man, 





I SHOULD SMILE— 
If Sarah should get any flesh on her bones; 
If Robson should lose the squeak from his tones; 
If Grant should orate without getting cheers; 
If any young man should set up the beers; 
If Hayes should throw wide his purse and his 

heart, 

And for any cause with a single stamp part; 
If Garfield should haste to beg and implore 
Mister Hewitt to enter the White House's door; 
If our city’s expenses should ever grow less; 
If Talmage his freshness should ever repress; 
If, when the year rolls once more to the Fall, 
A vestige is found of poor Irving Hall; 
If Sammy sheds tears at Democracy’s state; 

If Hendricks weeps much at English’s fate; 
And all over my: cheeks, on both sides of my 
face, 

If Kelly should only be humbugged by Grace. 
A. L. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
5, 6, 8, 9, 11, 16, 17, 19, 21, 22, 24, 33, 37, 
48, 54, 56, 76, 77, 89, 117; and Ne, 26 a 
50 cents per copy. 
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OFFICE OF PUCK 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


THE LATER DESECRAPRS 


We venture to think that if Chxist were once more on earth, some of the reverend gentlemen who are so earne testing 
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against the Passion Play might he themselves scourged from the temple which they have profaned. 


RAPRS OF THE TEMPLE. 
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BOGUS!!! 
AN OUTRAGED PUBLIC. 


SARAH BEBNHARDT’S DOUBLE. 
Is There a Conspiracy to Defraud ? 


Where is the Original? 
OPINIONS OF THOSE WHO OUGHT TO KNOW. 


PUCK’S SPECIAL REPORT. 
All for 10 Cents. 
R UMOR, with her thousand tongues, has 

















for some time past raised doubts as to 

the genuineness of the attenuated young 
woman who is now passing herself off as Sarah 
Bernhardt. 

At first the reports were treated as mere ad- 
vertising dodges to increase the excitement 
caused by the Bernhardt’s appearance; but they 
have been so persistently adhered to and with 
such asemblance of truth, that it is our bounden 
duty, as public journalists, to investigate the 
grounds for the rumors, and learn if there is 
any real foundation for them, 

Public curiosity was raised to a high pitch 
to see Sarah Bernhardt. She had been so well 
advertised throughout the press of the country, 
that it became nécessary to have her over here, 
if only to appease and placate that portion of 
the community which is not satisfied with our 
excellent quality of home-made actress, but is 
always clamoring for the foreign article. 

SHREWD SPECULATORS 
appreciated the situation, and it appears really 
tried to make terms with Sarah Bernhardt to 
induce her to visit this country, They were 
not successful; but, determined not to be out- 
done, they conceived the idea of making an 
arrangement with a young woman who bears 
a strong resemblance to Sarah Bernhardt; and 
inducing her to visit America, on. condition of 
receiving a respectable sum for her services, 
Mr. Abbey is of course the victim of these un- 
scrupulous individuals, 

There is no proof so far to show that he was 
in any way aware of the trick that was being 
played on him, We submit the evidence that 
has been collected through the energy of 

A Puck REPORTER, 
and if our readers do not think that a very 
strong case has been made out, they must be 
exceedingly difficult to convince. 

The first intimation that we received, throw- 
ing doubts on the identity of the person now 
acting at Booth’s Theatre, was by the following 
letter: 

Is THIs SARAH BERNHARDT? 
SOUTH FirTH AVENUE, 
Nov, 27th, 1880. i 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I see by the papers that Sarah Bernhardt is 
performing regularly at Booth’s Theatre. 

It is very strange. I was in Paris three weeks 
ago, and I saw Sarah Bernhardt every day in 
the Bois de Boulogne. She has acted very little 
since she left the Comédie Frangaise, and has 
long talked of retiring from the stage. If 
then she was in Paris three weeks back, how 
can she be in New York at the same time? 
Has a shameful fraud been perpetrated on the 
public? Yours very truly, 

CADET WHITTAKER. 

The next day another letter on the same 
subject came to hand. 

Not SaRAH BERNHARDT. 
Lynn, Mass., Nov. 28th. 

Dear Puck:—The woman playing in ‘“ Ca- 
mille” and ‘Frou Frou” at Booth’s is not 





Sarah Bernhardt. The genuine actress I know 
quite well, having often dined with her in 
Paris. I called to-day at the Albemarle, and 
interviewed the woman passing herself off as 
Sarah Bernhardt. She didn’t know me, nor I 
her. She is an impostor. . 
H. L. Morey. 


The same post brought a communication 
from Mr. Archibald Forbes, whose remarks on 
any subject are entitled to more than respect- 
ful consideration. 

I REcTIFY AN ERROR. 
Gitsey Hous, Nov. 28th. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

My attention has been called to the fact that 
there is an actress now disporting herself at 
Booth’s Theatre who is called Mademoiselle 
Sarah Bernhardt. Having been there a dozen 
times to be quite sure that I was not deceived, 
I must inform you that the real Sarah Bern- 
hardt is personally known to me, and the wo- 
man. now here is not the individual in question. 
The last time I had the distinguished honor of 
conversing with Mlle. Bernhardt was one day 
on the Avenue de l’Opera when I had just 
bowed to the Emperor of Russia, who had, 
strange to say, been buying a pint of peanuts. 
On another occasion I saw her in London, it 
was on the same afternoon that I had been 
visiting the ex-Empress Eugenie. Mlle. Bern- 
hardt, at that time, had no intention of com- 
ing to America, and, I feel assured, is not here 
now. I am, sir, 

Your obedient servant, 
ARCHIBALD FORBES. 


The Puck reporter then called on Mr. Abbey 
and found that gentleman at Booth’s Theatre, 
busily engaged in translating the Passion Play 
into French for production at the Théatre 
Frangais. 

In reply to the reporter’s questions Mr, Ab- 
bey said that he had never doubted for a mo- 
ment that the veritable Sarah Bernhardt was 
now acting at his theatre. He had seen her in 
London, consequently he could not possibly 
make a mistake as to its being the same person. 


WANTED. 


A woman, who can tell you why she should 











Wear on her cloak, not on her head, her hood. 





A man not glad that politics give room 





: A 
Unto the coming giant business boom. 


The woman, of whom bards have ofttimes sung, 








Who knows the time and place to hold her tongue. 





A fool, who won’t parade his middle name, 


And just one man of sense who does the same. 





Puck REPORTER.—But people who ought to 
know, say that Sarah Bernhardt is at this mo- 
ment in Paris, 

Mr. ApBey.—I can’t help it. I am too busy 
with the Passion Play to worry about such 
trifles. If my Bernhardt is not the real one, 
the public is just as well satisfied—and soam I, 
so what’s the use of bothering about it? 

Puck REPORTER.—But the public wants to 
be sure about it. It does not wish to throw 
away all its enthusiasm and criticism on an im- 
postor, 

‘‘ That is its own look-out,”’ said Mr. Abbey. 
“I have brought a woman here who says she’s 
Sarah Bernhardt; if she isn’t, it’s none of my 
business, It’s not my fault if she chooses to 
take a name that doesn’t belong to her.” 

Miss Mary Anderson was next interviewed, 
and said Sarah Bernhardt was not in America, 
She knew intimately the real Sarah, who was 
dark, while this woman was fair. The real 
Sarah was fat, this woman was thin. The one 
had brown eyes, a round face and black hair, 
while the impostor had a long face and reddish 
hair. There was not the slightest resemblance 
between them, and she could not understand 
how people could allow themselves to be im- 
posed on. 

The Puck reporter next waited on the dram- 
atic critic of the Hera/d, who stated he was 
convinced that the real Sarah Bernhardt was 
not here, because he could not understand the 
French that this one spoke. 

 § 

In the year 1845 some frolicsome students 
of the Quartier Latin in Paris stole a skeleton 
from the Catacombs. It was that of a tall fe- 
male. The students were ofa scientific turn of 
mind, and one of them was a genius in his way, 


II, 

Francopierre, the genius, in the year 1850 
had established his reputation as the greatest 
authority of Morbid Anatomy and Physiology 
in Paris. His daughter was a tall, thin person, 
with a strong taste for the stage. 

Ill. 

Mlle. Francopierre studied the French drama 
and became a great admirer of Sarah Bernhardt, 
who reached the zenith of her fame in Paris 
about 1871. Mlle. Francopierre began to do 
a little acting on her own account, which 
was considered by competent judges to bear a 
strong resemblance to that of Sarah Bernhardt, 

IV. 

Who was Mile. Francopierre ? 

She was the stolen Catacombs skeleton with 
flesh, blood and ligaments, made to live and 
breathe again through the marvelous scientific 
knowledge of the great morbid anatomist and 
physiologist Francopierre, whose address is 
now 12 Avenue des Champs Elysées, Paris. 

Vv 


No one was more surprised than Sarah Bern- 
hardt at finding her fame becoming greater 
day by day, knowing that, as a mere humble 
member of the Comédie Frangaise, she did not 
deserve it. She has endeavored to learn the 
reason, but without success. 

VI. 

There can be no doubt that Mlle. Franco- 
pierre and the New York Sarah Bernhardt are 
one and the same person. 

By Direct Case, 
Paris, Nov. 30th, 1880. 

Sarah Bernhardt successfully appeared last 
night ina new part at the Théatre Frangais. 

It was as the broom-stick of one of the witches 
in Macbeth. 

She is physically admirably fitted for the réle. 





Mr. W. H. Barnum of the National Demo- 
cratic Committee has kindly furnished us with 
the above dispatch, and other valuable in- 
formation on the subject of this article 












































HE CAME TO STAY. 


OcRATES McGREGOR and Lucy, his wife, 
were sitting before the fire at their home. 
Mr. McGregor was smoking a pipe and 
reading Puck. Mrs. McGregor was taking the 
starch out of a paper pattern. 
‘‘ Puck is a bright paper, Lucy,” said Mr. 
McGregor cheerily. 
‘‘ Ves,” said his wife. ‘‘ How has business 
been this month ?” 
“Booming,” said McGregor, still intently 
reading. 
‘Boom enough for a little painting ?”’ 
‘¢ Chromo, my dear?” said Socrates. 





the window-sills.”’ 

“Anything you want,’ said Socrates, hold- 
ing one of the cartoons at a distance, admir- 
ingly. * 

A couple of days afterwards McGregor, in 
leaving the house, met a man in a pair of over- 
alls carrying in some white paint in a can, 
McGregor eyed him intently. They did not 
speak, 

In the evening, when McGregor returned 
home, he learnt that the work of painting the 
window-sills had nearly been com- 
pleted when the painters had quit 
work, 

‘An annoyance while it lasts,” 
said McGregor. | 

“Only temporary,”’ said his wife. | 

At dawn next day Mr. McGre- | 
gor was awakened by anoisythump- | 
ing on his bedroom door. 

‘‘What do you want?” he called 
out. 

“Did I leave some green paint 
in this room?” said a voice. 

‘Not if I know it,” replied Mc- 
Gregor, awakened from a ‘deep 
slumber, 

Soon after footsteps were heard 
along the hallway, and there was 
an aroma of putty and benzine 
diffused all through the house. Mr. 
McGregor, on descending for break- 
fast, found five strange overcoats, 
two derby and two stove-pipe hats 
and a haggard linen duster en- 
throned on the hat-rack. His wife | 
suggested that the men had got fairly 
to work. 

In the evening Mr. McGregor 
observed painters’ materials heap- 
ed in the street and the house a | 
forest of scaffolding. He crawled into 
the parlor and saw cans arranged like a dairy. 
A bespattered strip of canvas was spread in the 
centre of the apartment. He groaned and es- 
caped into the dining-room. His wife looked 
dejected and self-accusing. It is not in the 
nature of man to protest with a woman under 
such circumstances. 

The next morning found the front door bar- 
ricaded. Men in overalls were running in 
every direction. A tall man, evidently an 
overseer, held in his hand a drawing which re- 
sembled a map. McGregor discerned chalk- 
marks upon it. 

* Are you the boss?” inquired McGregor 
with some trepidation. 

The tall man deigned no reply. 

Mr. McGregor repeated his question. 

“‘ Why so ?” shortly said the tall man. 

‘« Because,” said McGregor with becoming 
dignity, ‘‘I want to know what is going on 
here.” 

‘* Who are you ?” said the tall man. 

“I am the owner of the house,” said McGre- 
gor. 

‘“‘T take my orders,” said the tall man, ‘“‘from 
my boss. I don’t know you.” 

The overseer then lit a cigar. 
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“No, not chromo. A little freshening up of , 
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Mr. McGregor next propounded a few in- | 


terrogatories among the workmen. ‘They said 
he would have to see the boss. Mr. McGre- 
gor went to the front door and examined the 
number thereon, to satisfy himself that he was 
in his own house, Then he went in search of 
the ‘ boss.” He found him on a ladder orna- 
menting the cornices of the parlor with a few 
artistic touches of dead gold and myrtle green. 

“* Are you the boss?” asked McGregor, 

“Tam.” 

** Do you employ all these men ?” 

“ Yes,” 

“What are they doing in this house ?” 

* Painting.” 

“ Who hired them ?” 

“* Mrs. McGregor.” 

“Who pays you?” 

“*T get my orders from her.” 

“What if I were to tell you to sop?” 

“We don’t know you.” 

And the ‘‘ boss” continued his strokes with 
the aid of a stencil. 

Mr. McGregor sought his spouse. ‘ Lucy,” 
he said, ‘what is the matter? ‘The house is 
colonized.” 

The boss, the overseer, Lucy and McGregor 
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A BRITISH SOLDIER TO EVERY IRISH PotTaTo. 


held an impromptu conference on the stairs. 
The boss acted as chairman, 

‘The house needs painting,” said the over- 
seer, ‘‘We began with the sills. But they 
looked badly beside the wood-work. ‘Then we 
painted that. Then the walls had to be attended 


to. But even then it was not a good job. So ; 


we painted the doors and the windows. Then 
the blinds had to get a fresh coat to match. 
I don’t suppose we’ll get finished till the front 
gets a coat, and the roof, the cornices and 
the fences are done.” 

*¢ Did you order all this, Lucy?” said Mc- 
Gregor almost helplessly. 

‘*No, but I couldn’t prevent it.” 

‘‘ The lady is right. We intend to make a 
complete job.” 

“‘[ think we’ve had enough,” said McGre- 
gor stoutly. 

“*T don’t,” said the boss no less decidedly. 

“¢ Socrates,”’ said the wife, ‘‘don’t cross them. 
You know they're painters.” 

It ended by Mr. and Mrs. McGregor in- 
sisting that the work should stop and by the 
boss and the overseer determining that it 
should go on. The conference dispersed. 

It went on, 


en 


| left Mrs. McGregor in tears. 
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Mr. McGregor went to his business, He 
The overseer 
sighed: ‘‘ What sort of household is it where 
they try to thwart a painter!” 

Give a man an inch and he’ll take an ell. 
| Give him a brush and a can of paint and he'll 
take the whole house. 

Before three days were over Mr. McGregor 
found himself sleeping in a cot in the attic and 
taking his meals at a restaurant. There was 
carmine on his opera-hat. On the seventh day 
he evacuated the house and went to consult a 
lawyer. 

The lawyer said that there was no redress at 
Common Law, Painters were pre-empt. He 
advised McGregor to apply for a mandamus 
to be served upon the painter citing him to 
show cause why he should continue to occupy 
McGregor’s dwelling. McGregor asked whe- 
ther the police were powerless? The lawyer 
replied that where a painter was once firmly 
intrenched in a man’s dwelling he could only 
be dislodged by strategy. Mr. McGregor re- 
flected that a fee was not necessary in strategy. 
He tried strategy. 

He entered his house at an unexpected mo- 
ment, Concealing himself in the cellar, he waited 
till the desolators had left. ‘Then he 
gathered together all their cans and 
brushes and piled them in a heap in 
the coal-bin. He then removed as 
much as possible of their scaffolding 
and barricaded the doors and win- 
dows, This cheerful occupation took 
him all night. At dawn he was ready 
for the attack, The dull gray light 
| Was gradually yielding to brightness. 
| His fingers were on his lips. Indeed 
| his hand had never been so close to 
| his heart, which was just then in his 
| mouth, 
| At the break of day the painters 
arrived, ‘They rang the door-bell. 
Mr. McGregor watched and listened. 
Nosound. ‘Then he heard a rumbling 
as of a ship’s cable, and saw a lad- 
der being rapidly hoisted in front 
of the house. On this were two men. 
The shadew of the ladder fell on 
McGregor’s face. When they had 
reached the third story they stopped. 
They entered the windows, ‘The 
others entered similarly. The débris 
of his barricades was removed, and 
thirty minutes after their first arrival 
the slathering of paint-brushes re- 
sounded throughout the house. 

Mr. McGregor retired in despair, 

He mused. He walked by the river-side. He 
| deliberated. It was no use, *** ‘The neigh- 
| bors saw him enter the house. He went away 

and came back again with an expressman, 

The painting stopped. ‘The painters left. 
, McGregor was seen to take with him a re- 
ceipted bill for the work done. He had com- 
promised with the boss painter. Zhe later had 
the house. ERNEST HARVIER. 














THEY HAVE TARRED and feathered a landlord 
in Galway, Jreland. This is better than shooting 
him, and proves that Irish Institutions are be- 
coming Americanized. 


THE SALVATION ARMy is to make a campaign 
in France. This is about the only place in the 
world, after England, where it can drop its 
aitches with impunity. 





That indigestion or stomach gas at night, preventing rest and 
sleep, will disappear by using Hop Bitters. 


The Crown Tooth Brushes are smoot on handle—‘‘The Crown 
Brush, London Made. Warranted Perfect.” 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5; DERBYS, 
$1.90; worth¢3. 15 New Churcp St., up etairs. 


The FRIEDRICHSHALL. Biiterwater is the safest, surest remedy 
against Constipation and Headache. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EEL IN OC SS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. _ 
THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 


JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Maks. 


SANDIFER, 


Under 5th Ave. Hotel, 


DIAMONDS 


A SPECIALTY. 














909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Exprose prepaid. 


Estabiishea 183 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated i 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Botw. S. Gth Ave. & Wooster St., NEW YORE, 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, = 
Solid 14 k. Gold ‘American Stem Wi 
Diemond , $10. and wae mri, 


Rings, $3. wards, 
watts feagest auvertment of Jewelry at lows 


of on vy dcr tion neatly executed. 
Goons SENT C0 or ANY ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send oF Price List. 


ELGIN WATCHES. 


All styles, Gold, Silver and Nickel, $6.00 to $150.00 
Chains, etc. sent ). D. to be examined. Write for 


catalogue to Standard American Watch Co.. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


INDIAN CLUBS, 


75 CTS. PER PAIR. 75 CTS. PER PAIR. 


DIEBOLD’S 
45 Ann Street. 45 Ann Street. 


























the 


ew St: hic Pea 
be dy ylosren wocthons as th ae ot latest 
EN CO., Room 


duplex interc! eable 
improvement. "1 THE § TELOG 


69 B: pensetntint New 3 5 Bead ile eae. 











SON OS 


GREAT WESTERN 





Send stamp for Catalogue. 
Riftes, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. 0. d. for examination 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 


PRESSES AND OUTFITS from $3.00 to $5.00 
Over 2000 styles of type. Catalogue and reduced 
price list free. 

H. HOOVER, Philadelphia, Pa. 








To make an American joke, take two-thirds 
profanity, one-third humor, and mix with im- 
becility and bad taste.—San Francisco Wasp. 

It’s wonderful how many things a boy can 
hit with a coal-scuttle on his way down cellar 
when he has had his feelings ruffled.— Newark 
Sunday Call. 

THE United States ships passed through the 
naval review without sinking. This was ac- 
complished by giving their bottoms another 
coat of whitewash the morning of the review. — 
Oil Cily Derrick. 

‘*T am going with the Republican party,” 
shouted Bob Ingersoll, ‘‘ because it is going my 
way.” He didn’t mean to say so much; but 
everybody who believes in a hot hereafter 
knows where Ingersoll is going.—New Orleans 
Picayune, 

‘THE anti-Masonic candidate for the Presi- 
dency got only about forty votes in this State, 
and yet we don’t hear the leaders of his party 
crying ‘‘ colonization, ‘ fraud ” and other ridi- 
culous things. ‘They know when they are 
whipped.— Norristown Herald. 

‘‘ BILL ENGLISH is not exactly as mean as he 
might be,” explained a disappointed Demo- 
cratic wah-horse last Wednesday week, “ but 
he’s blamed near it, I can tell you. I remem- 
ber when he lived in Altoona, Pa., he refused 
to buy his daughters a piano, but he said he 
had no objection to having a fifty-cent hole cut 
through the wall, so that they could hear the 
lady playing in the next house.”-—San Fran- 
cisco Post. 

EpIson, the newspaper electrician, is at it 
again. This time he announces that he has 
hit the nail on the head, and the consequence 
will be a brilliant illumination of the entire 
earth at a cost not worth mentioning. Asa 
means of producing the incandescence, he 
uses infinitesimal shreds of bamboo, procured at 
a great expense from Cuba. ‘This new light 
should be patented under the title of ‘ Edi- 
son’s Electric Bamboozler.”—S. /. News Letter. 





One Experience from Many. 


I had been sick and miserable so long, and had caused my hus- 
band so much trouble and expense, no one seemed to know what 
ailed me, that I was completely disheartened and discouraged. In 
this frame of mind I got a bottle of Hop Bitters and I used them 
unknown to my family. I soon began to improve, and gained so 
fast that my husband and family thought it strange and unnatural, 
but when I told them what had helped me, they said ‘‘ Hurrah 
for Hop Bitters? long may they prosper; for they have made mo- 
ther well and us happy!’"—The Mother. —Home Yournad. 





CHEW! CHEW! 


GOLD COIN TOBACCO. 





Habit is almost as strong as principle, and sometimes when we 
are beset by a multiplicity of cares, may act in its stead. Be care- 
ful then that your habits are of the very best. Moral.—School 

yourself into the habit of smoking BLACKWELL’S FRAGRANT 
DURHAM BULiL SMOKING TOBACCO. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


“Bya Gunet knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever ae is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
anda gpd nouris frame.— Civil Service Gazette. 
Sold only in oelienedl tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 
a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 


$66 Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 














MCCANNS HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
31.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 





THE 


GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 
GOoOunT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


4ND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 


EARS, 


General Bodily Pains, 
TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 
ND 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 





No Preparation on earth equals St. JACOBS OIL a8 & SAFE, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 CENTS, and every 
one suffering with , pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. pI RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE. 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U.S. A. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WAT CHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL SORTS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 


/foulina 











oY 


INVITES = ATTENTION OF THE 
WELL ASSORTED STOCK (¢ 


Furniture 


OF HIS OWN MANUFACTURE. 


Salesrooms: 





~~ at TO HIS 





842 BROADWAY 


AND 
96 and 98 East Houston Street, 
NEW YORE. 





Poware “of dritehiono) __ 




































































HEN troubled by 


‘“ INSOMNIA’? 


Try a hot drink when going to bed 
made of the Genuine Brown’s Ginger, 
a teaspoonful or so, and some boiling 
water, sweetened to the taste. In 
nine cases out of ten it will act like a 
charm. It only costs 50 Cents to test 
it. Try it. Insist on the GENUINE 
BROWP’S GINGER, made in Phila- 
delphia for more than 50 Years by 


FREDERICK BROWN. 























J. LUDOVICIS 


STUDIO 
PHOTOGRA PHIC 


GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 





PUCK. 


lr you want to study the immense variety of 
the human face in expression, you should bend 
your gaze upon the mobile countenance f a 
deaf-and-dumb man when he reaches under the 
plank-walk for a lost nickel and picks up a raw 
bumble-bee by the stem.—Purlingion Hawkive. 

Our laws do prohibit the importation of 
cholera and yellow fever, but those laws were 
not passed for the purpose of giving protection 
to our home diseases —Puck. No; instead of 
protecting American industry it damages it. 
The law is dead against the doctors. Nice 
protection, that!— Boston Post, 

A ‘*YounG NATURALisT”’ writes us to learn 
“how he can catch a live wasp, for scientific 
purposes, without injuring it?” Right by the 
tail, son; right by the end of thetail. Squeeze 
hard, the wasp won't mind it a particle, and if 
it seems to be injured any that you can see, 
send us the bill and we'll pay for a new wasp. 
— Burlington Hawkeye. 





(Cleveland (Ohio) Herald.) 
A Hammock’s Wild Way. 

An Illinois exchange feels called to thus deliver it- 
self: ‘*Ilis hammock swung loose at the sport of the 
wind,” and tumbled the Hon. J. S. Irwin on his head, 
and but for the application of St. Jacobs Oil he might 
have gone ‘where. the woodbine twineth.” Even so 
dear Aeacon as many others have gone, who failing to 
use the Great German Remedy in time, for their rheuma- 
tism and other dangerous diseases, ‘‘ have paid the debt 
of Nature.” Rub is our motto, 


YONS’ UMBRELLAS 
are stamped fax Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


CHOCOLATE, 


The standard for a Century. 
This Chocolate is made from the 
choicest Cocoa, carefully selected 
and prepared. It is the best 
preparation of plain Chocolate in 
the market for family use. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 

W. BAKER & CoO., 


Dorchester, Mass. 


GAME CIGARS. 











so Concha Cigars packed in a pohshed red Cedar box, with neat- 
ly bored white holly Cribbage board top. Britannia pegs, and com- 
plete rules for playing and counting the game in every box. None 
but the very choicest Havana Tobacco is used in the manufacture 
of this brand of Cigars, and the quality is such as any gentleman 
will find a pleasure in smoking. Lovers of the game ‘of Cribbage 
who also enjoy a first class Cigar will find this a very desirable 
style of packing, as it affords them an opportunity of procuring an 
elegant Cribbage board at very little advance over the price of the 
same quality of Cigar in the ordinary packing. 

Retailed by Cigar-Dealers. At Wholesale by 


E. C. HAZARD & C0., 
192, 194, 196 & 198 Chambers St., N. Y. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewilg-Assoc D. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


R. HURD’S Scuenen PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents dress Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. y* » ~4. Stamps Received. 


CANVASSERS Make from = to $50 p er week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & e» IC ads ay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms, 

















$7 A WEEK. §12 a day at home easily mae. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trur & (o0., Augusta, Maine. 








COPVRIGHTEDs 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


BETWEEN 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near Cortianpt Street, 


NEW YORK. 


J WJOHNSTON, 


SSHIRTSe 
260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 


All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


$30 to $100C; 2 to 32 Stops. 
ORGANS ers $125 up. Paper free. AGwees 


Daniel F. Leait, Washington, N 


THE QORGUINETTE 




















Is THE MOST WONDERFU L_ MUSIC- —— IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT’ PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


ITIS AM ae a, Cc HEAP? AP NESS, AND THE KING OF 
SICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgavs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most nevel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a%” Send for Circular. 


Adjustable Chair, 

WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF lOSITIONS, 

Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Ivery- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
2. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars, Quote Puck. Address the 
WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all joi n in be aring witness to its merits. 

Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list. 

THE POPE M’F’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


S-SE-EM-SEL 


The New and Reliable Style"of 
AMERICAN ‘STAR’ SOPT CAPSULES, 
ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Plue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th. & 7th. Aves., N. Y. 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER'S wr - ‘hed Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable Fy AV *¥*&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 








Rica 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION.—Bevware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering @. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 
New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
al pat ole of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 








Angostura Bitters. 
4 Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
So_e MANUFACTURERS. 
J. WwW. HANCOX, 
eee Sole Agent, 
anqostuna srrrexs 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE SEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH Fons Sa MODERN IMPROVE- 





- Cro. 128th St. and 10th Ave., NN. Y. 





MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942—944 Ninth Avenue, 


BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 


MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Kochne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and Fea 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 
















WELL, now, shall we go right along and cut 
down the army a little more, or will he feel too 
lonesome if we discharge the other one ?— 
Burlington Hawkeve. 

Monpay last, at precisely the moment Han- 
lan and Trickett commenced rowing, Court- 
ney, the carpenter, had a cramp in his right 
hand, in which he at the time held a saw.— 
Oil City Derrick, 

Woman wants not bread but the ballot.— 
Susan B. Anthony, Very well, let her go with- 
out bread and feed on ballots. There are a 
great many ballots left over from election day. 
—New Haven Register. 





A Railroad Engineer 
in the employ of the C. M. & St. Paul R. R. had been grievously 
affected with diabetes for six years. He took four boxes of Kid- 
ney-Wort, and now writes that he is entirely cured. Get a box or 
bottle and try it —7riéune and Farmer. 





A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER, 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
Oriental Cream, 
MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 






bal Removes ‘Tan, Pimples, 
3 4 = a Freckles, Moth- Patches, 
rd P 8 and every blemish on 
m3 Be gant beauty. It has stood the 
Bins Y test of thirty years, and is 
mera so harmless we taste it to 
22 be sure the preparation is 
an” 5 VY properly made. Acceptno 

= counterfeit of similar name. 





‘The distinguished Dr. L. A. 
Sayre said to a lady of the 
haut ton (a patient):—‘‘As 
you ladws will use them, 
‘T recommend ‘ Gouraud’s 
Crean’ as the least harm- 
Sul of all Skin prepara- 
tions.’’ Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair 
without injury to the skin. 


Mme. M.B, T. Gouraud, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N.Y. 
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the United States, Canadas and Europe. Also found in New York 
City at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern Bros., Ehrich & Co., 1. Bloom 
& Bro., and.other Fancy Goods Dealers. : 
8@> Beware of base imitations which are abroad We offer 
$1,000 Reward for the arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 











iow usual prices, 


which we will sell 25 per cent. bel 


ery and Cooking Utensil Department‘s a eomplcte lime of 
Also Barroom Stoves and Fix'u es. 


E have added to our House-Furnishing, China, Glass Crock: 


purpuses, 


W 


¢ he best STOVES and RANGES made for cooking, heating, and all 





Owing to our very sarge saies of tae Fa u 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially reduce 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines. The new Prices are as follows: 


Size. Price.| Size. Price, 
8 Cur, . . - $4 00} 9 Cup, - . - $700 
ae | rs 
6“ a 600}12 * - - = 900 


Remember, by Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 


E. D. BASSFORD, 





1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute 
NEW YORK, 





{Usb MU M Males 


cHAMPACGNEs. 


“‘UNEX*ELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in 
scription ,, ;ULES MUMM & CO, REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 





















AY 
ay. 
wW 
wtf 









; aan 
na | At 
EN + 





Ap 5 
Me Wr Mg 


which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 





L,. SOMBORN & CoO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 








12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORE. 





JAMES M. BELL «& CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............-0:0+++ $6.00 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


“oLOBYr ALL DEALERS THRovuGHour Tne WORLO, 
GOLO MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








time onthe diseases of the 
VER, BOWELS & KIDNEYS. 


This combined action gives it wonderful 
power lo cure all diseases, ed © 


WHY ARE WE SICK? 


Because we allow these great organs to be- 
come clogged or torpid, and poisonous humors 
are therefore forced into the blood that should 
be expelled naturally. 


PILES, CONSTIPATION, 
NE PLAIN iS, URINARY 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESS, 

A AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
by causing fice action of these organs and 
restoring their power to throw off disease. 
e Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation? 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 
Y Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 
Why have sleepless nights? 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in health 
Itisputupin Dry Vegetable F in tin 
one pant of whith makes six quarte of, 
medicine. Alsoin Liquid Form, very Concen- 
trated, for those that cannot readily prepare it. 
(It acts with equal efficiency in either form, 
GET IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00. fed 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT.B 4 
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PUCK. 





The only Genuine Vicny is from the Springs Hautertve, 
Cerestins, GRANDE Grittez, Hopital. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & GO. 


UNDERWEAR. 


Ladies’, Gentlemen’s and Children’s all-silk 
Undervests and Drawers. 


BOYS’ KNICKERBOCKER 


MERINO DRAWERS. 
GEMTLEMEN’S AND BOYS’ 


Scotch Knit Velocipede Hosiery. 


JERSEY S 


in Wool and Silk. 


FRENCH CARDIGAN JACKETS. 
BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


REDUCED PRICES 


IN 


FRENCH PATTERN GARMENTS 


and those of their own make for 


MISSES ano CHILDREN, 


in rich and medium quality materials. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 
HUMPHREY'S PARISIAN DIAMONDS 


Last forever, and are for sale only at 


Humphrey's Jewelry Store. 


ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF 


Solid Gold Jewelry 


AT LESS THAN MANUFACTURERS PRICES. 
819 BROADWAY, 


Cor. 12TH STREET, 











NEW YORK. 

m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
aN GER 

North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Sailing every Saturday. 









Ses. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken, 
NECKAR Saturday, Nov. 27th. | MAIN... Saturday, Dec rrth. 
ODER..... Saturday, Dec. 4th. | MOSEL..Saturgay, Dec. 18th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $50. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
ALGERITA...Wednesday, December Ist, 2.50 P. M. 
SCYTHIA . Wednesday, December Sth, 10 A. M. 
BATAVIA...Wednesday, December 15th, 2.30 P. M. 
GALLIA...... Wednesday, Vecember 22nd, 9 A. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $00., $0 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agent? 











IRELAND is being saved every night at the 
corner groceries and up-town whiskey reposi- 
tories.—V. FV. Comm, Adv 

THERE is to be a ballet connected with the 
Passion Play in New York. This will silence 
opposition on the part of baldheaded men.— 
Boston Post. 

KEROSENE, having done its duty in cam- 
paign processions, will resume its old work of 
populating heaven with servant-girls.— Mew 
Haven Register. 

It was inan Ellis Street restaurant, the other 
night, that a waiter was apologizing to a guest 
for the dilapidated state of kis napkin. 

‘Don’t mention it,” responded the customer 
sadly. ‘‘I don’t mind the holes in the least. 
That part of your napkin is always sure to be 
clean.” 

And for the next ten minutes nothing could 
be heard but the butter combing its hair out 
in the pantry.—San Francisco Post. 





(St. Paul Pioneer Press ] 


WHAT WE HATE. 
We hate growling, no matter the source or cause, and 
recommend herewith the remedy. Use St. Jacobs Oil 
and laugh at pain. It will do the work every time. 


SKATES! SKATES! 
LARGE STOCK AT 
75 Cts., $1.00, 1.25, 1.50, 2.50, 3.00, 4.00, 4.50, 5.00, 6.00, 7.00, 7.50 


CARL RECHT, 183 Bowery, Cor. Delancey St. 


WM. ESTER & CO., 


IMPORTERS OF 


SKINS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS, 


Seal Dolmans, Sacques, Silk Garments, &c. 


No. 4 West 14th Street, 


NEV TORE. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


JEWELERS. 

FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 
Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
$5 to $20 eid Fhe 3 Pg om Bary FA 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 
1193 Broadway, bet. 28th and 2oth Sts. } N.Y { 341 Fulton‘St., 
637 Broadway. ‘adds Brooklyn. 


FIREWORKS 


POLITICAL GOODS. 


The Unexcelled Fireworks Company, 
No. 7 PARK PLACE, NEW YORE. 


E. F. Linton, President. C. A. Jonnson, Secretary. 


























FC 
Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 


Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
ta!, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 





S Mcl 
eS 


POSITIVE BARGAINS 


SILKS, 
SATINS, 
VELVETS, 


Christmas Season. 


“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $:.00, 
eae free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 


WA LDSTHEIN, 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years 
Only the Finest Opticai Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th St. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 

INDIAN CLUBS, 
\ DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
Cents. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
{5S Ann St., New York. 


PH. HAKE, 


Manutacturer and Importer of 


FANCY BALL 


PROGRAMME COVERS, 


155 William St., 
New York. 

















Factory: 
62, 64,66 & CS Ann St. 
JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 








Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorab.e rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on application. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 
sent free 





Bewnre of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial initself, if taken pure. Itis also most exe ent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St, N. Y. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York, 











HAIR DYE 1s the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and 1s easily applied. 
It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 

Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers 

FACTORY, 

93 William sireet. 


RISTADORO'S 
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NLY WAY TO HAVE THE EXHIBITION IN CENTRAL PAR 


K—HAVE IT ON STILTS. 
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